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helped the sick and gave people hope*
I'm telling you Jesus wouldn't stand for the stuff
you're handing out. Jesus played it different.
Sandburg's emphasis is not upon the face of
Booth entering heaven, as in Lindsay's poem,
but upon the steerage, the sweaty night shift
in the steel factory. Fiercely he indentifies
himself with the machine, crying out:
Lay me on an anvil, O God,
Beat me and hammer me into a steel spike,
Drive me into the  girders that hold the sky-
scraper together.
On the prairie, in the congested city, in the
whirr of the fast express, Sandburg expe-
riences a barbaric joy.
Sandburg's interest in colossal, industrial
America now includes history. He has turned
biographer (Abraham Lincoln, the Prairie
Years, 1926); both he and Masters have writ-
ten lives of Lincoln. Biography, indeed, in
twentieth-century America is not the least
interesting province of our wider culture. It
reflects not only our curiosity about our past,
but the influence of European method. Its
types vary, from the analytical, introspective
Education of Henry Adams (1907), an in-
valuable confession of an intellectual's ex-
perience in the latter part of the nineteenth
century, to Van Wyck Brooks's probing into
the essential Mark Twain (The Ordeal of
Mark Twain, 1920)* Amy Lowell's John